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Dear children, 
Have you noticed the emblem of 'GORULAM at the top of this page? 
I is a unique blend of Lord Vinayaka with young Krishna in his lap. 


‘Vinayaka is the chosen emblem for KALKI, the parent magazine of 
GOKULAM, and GOKULAM as you know is the place where Krishna spent 
fis boyhood days. 


Ask your grandmother and she will tll you a lot of stories about naughty 
little Krishna, and the way he stole the hearts of people around him. He also 
‘fought with demons and destroyed them with his divine powers. The Korror 
stories appearing in this issue are just peanuts compared with what ‘Krishna 
fad to face! 

“This issue is being released near about Janmashtami and you are looking 
forward to Vinayaka Chathurthi. 

Te was LoKamanya Tilak who introduced the procession of Vinayaka idols 
on Vinayaka Chathurthi day. This he did to infuse a sense of pride in the 
minds of Indians about their ancient culture, so that they will gather the inner 
strength to resist the British Raj. The pride of being an Indian and the sense of 
brotherhood are as important as divinity during these processions. 

On Vinayaka Chathurthi day let us offer the choicest dishes to Lord Ganesha 
and pray to him to give us the will power to resist all that is evil and ugly and 
to enjoy all that is good and beautiful. 


Love, 
ee ee 
Of all created things, the loveliest Vets 

And most divine are chil 
—Williom Canton Editor 
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© |have been reading 2 The Independence issue was 
your magazine for the excellent. | liked "Akbar and 
pastoneyear. Ithastre- Birbal” story written by Manitha 
mendously improved from Hyderabad. 
my english. However, | V. Deepa, VI Std, 
am angry that though | VWV School, Chennai. 
have sent in many 
entries, not one has 5 My mother sent me with my 
been published. sister to buy some raddish. A 
Mohit Parikh, Jaipur. vendor near our house had 
Your aticle was prob- Faddish. | bought radish for two 
ablynotuptomark. Oryou Tupees and gave him five ru- 
may have sent in entries pees, He couldn'treturn the bal: 
without details of full ad- ance since his box contained 
dress or age otc. the ar- only a fifty palse coin, | noticed 


ticle or poem is good we ie : 
wil surely publish neq, te Vendor's wife sat in her te 


tered clothes with her three chil- T 
4 1was reading Ms. V. dren who were barely clothed, 
Manju's article ‘India The vendor's son was begging 
in Retrospect | told the vendor to keep the 
(August’97) when 7, change and buy food forthe 
on TV came the Sfp family 





















news of a rail ac- | keep wondering what more 
cident at Faridabad miseries will befall this family. 
resulting in the Shanti George (age 16), 
death of 20 people, ‘Ahmedabad. 


reportedly due to 
human failure! Will That was a kind act, Shanti. Keop 
it up. -Ed. 


‘our Railway Minis- 
ter initiate actions 
to put an end to 
such gruesome 
mishaps? Fool - 
proof systems 
should be de- 
signed to avoid 
accidents due to 
human failure. 
Pavithra 
Radhakrishnat 
Age 12, Chenna 
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© Why do you publish these bor 
ing jokes. Instead you can pub- 
lish special and useful items. Our 
school projects center around ma- 
chines developed by Indian scien- 
tists. 

Please publish articles based on 
these. It will be useful to us. 
D. Rajeshwari (age 11),Chennai. 


21am fond of writing stories. And 

Ihave written many stories. | want 
to send youa story. 

Abhilash, aged 12, 

Aurangabad - 431 210. 


2 | am a reader of Gokulam. | 

want to write @ story to the maga- 

zine. But | don't know the rules. 
B. Vasavi, Nellore - 4. 


(Ocar readers, 

All your contributions must be neatly 
written on one side of the paper with 
full particulars of age and address, -Ed) 


© agree with Sangeetha Francis 
(June issue). India has a high 
standard of education. But there 
are hardly any educational aids. 
“Show8tell’ classes are extremely 
helpful as you'll never forget what 
you have learnt. We should aim to 
build such schools in our country. 
Think of those brillant indians who 
did so well without such educa- 
tional aids. | really feel proud of 
them. Be proud of being an Indian 
student. 

Gourab Das, aged 13, 

Kanchrapara - 743145. 
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Jayabalan Story 





nee every year King 

Jayabalan paid a visit 

to the schools in the 

capital city of Jaya- 

balpore. Arivili, the 

education minister, 

insisted on this, and so though these 

visists bored him, the king complied 
with the minister's wish. 

‘These visits usually took place in 
August, since that would be the time 
when schools would have started 
functioning in full swing. 





went ona tour of the schools. That 
day they visited a school that had 
become very famous for its high 
quality of instruction. It was called 
Hareton English School. 

In a primary class, the king and 
Ariuli listened to the little children 


reciting a nursery rhyme. Placing 
their hands over their hearts, the little 


ones very earnestly chanted : 
dack and Jill 
Went up the hill 
To fetch a pail of water 
Jack fell down 
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So one August morning Arivili 
called on the king, and away they 





And broke his crown, 

And Jill came tumbling after. 

“Why are they keeping their 
hands like that?” the king asked. 

“Probably to show that they have 
learnt the rhyme by heart” said 
Arivili with a smile. The king frown- 
ed. 
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“Come on, let's go” the king said, and get water froma mountain 


walked out of the room, stream, Your Majesty.” 
“Maybe some other class...” Arivilibegan “A mountain stream 

as he hurried after the king flows downhill, and so 
“No, no” the king snapped. “Back to the they could have collected 

palace.” water without having to 
The palace found the king agitated. “Call climb the hill” said 

all the ministers” he ordered Solmannan, the minister 

for publicity 


he ministers arrived within minutes. 







They gathered at the conference i ness Jack and 
table where the king sat glowering. \ Jill made this 
“Lam all upset” said the king. “A an excuse to 


set of four year old children recite a nursery b meet secretly 
thyme, and | am not able to understand it.” _ on the hill” said Ganaba, 

“The English used...."" Arivili began. the minister for heavy 

“I know enough English to follow a 
children’s rhyme, But! am not able to under- 
stand the meaning.” The king banged his fist 
on the table. Sigainasam, the home minister, 
leapt a couple of feet in the air, and landed 
back in his chair 

“Now, will someone tell me why this Jack 
and Bill went up the hill?" 

“Jil, Your Majesty" Arivili said. 

“All right, Jill then” the king said. “But 
should they go up a hill fora pail of water? No 
wells in their town, eh? And can't they take 
more vessels - why only one pail?” 

“Maybe there was water rationing in that 
area," said Sigainasam 












Whe king lifted an admonishing 
(C7 finger in each hand. “Should 
we load our children with this 
stuff when we ourselves can't 
make head or tail of it?” he thundered. 
Apothikari, the health minister, 
spoke up. “They obviously went to 
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industry, chuckling till his 
great bulk quivered like a 
jelly. 

“Water will find its level, 
and so will Ganabadi said 
Sigainasam. 

‘Apothikari spoke again 

“The water might have 
been polluted in the lower 
levels, That is why they 
had to go up for elean and 
fresh water. 


“By the way, why is 
that school called 
Hareton?" the king asked 





“It is a combination of Harrow and Eton, 
the most famous public schools in England 
said Ayalaan. ‘Those educated in Harrow 
mostly go on to Cambridge University, while 
the Eton boys go to Oxford 

“Lwish these people will also go there and 
leave us alone. 

Arivili had made several copies of the rhyme 
and distributed it to all the ministers. They 
now read through it carefully 

Varisumai, the finance minister, cleared his 
throat, “The whole proc 
effective” he said. “Consider the labour and 
the time expended for just a pail of water! 7 
should have worked out the logistics before 
venturing up the hill 


ess is not time-cost 






yalaan the 

minister for 

foreign 
affairs, said: “In 


the long run it would have been economical to “‘No one is to stir from 
have constructed an aqueduct from the top of here until this rhyme is 
the hill to the valley below. I have seen aque- explained to my entire 
ducts in use in many countries. The Romans  satisfaction."” And so the 


built many aqueducts.” meeting went on the 
“Blast your aqueducts and logo sticks” the whole day. 
king snapped. “Well, Jack slipped 












‘Logistics, Your Majesty" Varisumai said. and fell” said Tholai- 
pesi, the minister for 
AWAY 225 it matter?” the king asked communication. “But 
\ querulously. “All I want isa reaso- What made Jill 
nable explanation of the nursery 
rhyme that we are dinning into the 

ears of our youngsters." 

“Another thing that has to be investigated 
is why ill come tumbling after’ Sigainasam 
said, “Was it an accident or was it an 
attempted suicide?” 

Maybe attempted murder” said 
Solmannan, "Jack who broke 
crowns might have been behind it.” 

“| am greatly worried about Jack and 
Jill" said Janwarappa, the minister for animal 
welfare. “There are many dangers lurking in 
these woods like lions and tigers, not to mention 
wolves that swallow people whole.” 

“You are in the wrong story, Janwarappa"" 














Arivili said, “That was ‘Little Red Riding 
Hood’ 
“Janwarappa is lost in the woods" said tumble after?" 
Ganabadi, chuckling as usual “Perhaps she too 
“And can't see the woods for the trees" said_ slipped!” said Sigainasam. 
Ayalaan “As he fell, Jack must 
“Enough of joking” the king said. "Come have shouted a warning" 
to the point.” said Tholaipesi. “Didn't 


“Your Majesty, it is well past lunch time” said Jill hear it? Was there a 


Sigainasam very gently, Maybe we should take COmmunication 
a break.” breakdown?" 


“'Send for some refreshments” the king said, “I am more worried 
8 ‘September 97 GOKULAM 


about Jack breaking his 
crown” said Solmannan. 

‘If crown stands for 
Royalty, breaking it would 
be anarchic.” 


“The thyme could be a 










tract against mon- 
archy”’ said Sigai- 
rasam 

“Just imagine" said 
Solmannan. “Every mor- 
ning all the children in our 
country keep reciting 
“broke his crown, broke 
his crown’. When they 
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grow up they may get the idea of breaking a 
crown — that is, going against His Majesty.” 


king seemed worried. “You 
really think so?" he asked 
anxiously 

“Maybe going for water 
‘was just a ruse to break the crown" 
said Solmannan, “Perhaps Jack and 
Jill were agents of some foreign 
power." 


he 





= IK r of local mili- 


tant groups" said Sigainasam. 

“Jill is obviously in charge of a back-up 
team" said Tholaipesi. 

“My objection is to the language” said 
Solmannan. "Why should our children learn 
all this nonsense in English? We could have it 
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Inlope when you're sad 

‘When the world’s too bad, 

Hope when in pain, 

And a lot you will gain, 

Hope when you're crying, 

For no reason at all, 

‘Or when your heats sighing 

Or you want to bawly 

‘When you cram and cram 

‘The diy before eam, 

All you can do is hope, 

Foran easy question paper 

‘Hope hard my friends 

‘And soon you will know, 

‘That you aren't the one, 

‘You were a moment agol 

Priya Rajaram, aged 15, Mumbai. 

translated into our language.” 

“It would still have the same 
meaning” said Ayalaan, 

“Not always” said Solmannan 
witha smile, “Our translators could 
make it unrecognisable." 

Ayalaan said : “Nursery rhymes 
are not meant to have any great 
meaning. They are just rhymes or 
jingles, and are supposed to 
familiarise youngsters with the 
language. They help the child to 
pronounce words correctly and 
cleariy, and give him a feel for the 
language, that's all. We have no 





need to worry about them." 

“Anyway, let's close down 
Hareton school” said Solmannan. 

“Orat least ban nursery rhymes" 
said Sigainasam, 

“Yes, that would be better than 
closing down the school” said Arivili 
“For the children and grandchildren 
of most our ministers are studying 
in Hareton.”” 


© it was decided that 
(C% nursery rhymes should 
be banned in all schools, 
eF7 When the meeting was 
adjourned it was past 

nine in the night. 

Varisumai and Ayalaan strolled 
home together. “What a waste of 
time!" said Varisumai. ‘The entire 
ministry spends a whole day 
discussing a trifle, when there are 
much more important things that 
have to be done." 

“Many governments function this 
way" said Ayalaan, “Sometimes | 
feel like breaking a few crowns 
myself.” 

“Bald ones particularly" said 
Varisumai. They walked silently for 
awhile. 

‘Then Varisumai said : “You said 
a nursery rhyme means nothing.” 

“Yes” said Ayalaan, “It is just a 
ridiculous jingle.” 

“Then it will be most suitable for 


our national anthem"’ said 
Varisumai, They both laughed. 
JANAKAN 
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WORD MAZE 


Thetas letter of each word is the first letter of the next word. 






































7 | 2 
8 
7 
16 i 
fit ie 
7 
is 
10 
6 5 
































LTS CLYES MMT 


1) Reason put forward to conceal one’s 10) A music composer who conducted a 
true reason, ‘programme near Taj Mahal recently 

ind under the control of a person or 11) Neglect 

te. 42) Additional 





83) Tho yellow part of egg 13) Change 

4) A bic. 14) Of the county side 

5) Australia’s official language 15) Recent 

6) Thing that hinders 16) Not permanent 

7) Get rid of completely 17) A light sailing vessel for racing 

8) One who gives job 18) An animal 

9) an edible red berry R.K.Deepa, age 13,Kerala 
ANSWERS ON PAGE 65 
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Pet Pals 



















haheen was very fond of her 
§ unusual pets — the two frogs 

Greenie and Brownie, though 
her family was wary of them. 

Shaheen’s father, Mr. Khan, 
worked in a bank. One day Mr. 
Khan announced to the family that 
he was being transferred to 
Panchagani from Pune. 

That was fine with Shaheen and 
her pets because at Panchagani 
they were to live in an old 
bungalow built during British Raj 
days. There was a pond and lawn 





Monsoon came and Brownie 
many eggs as the first dark 
grey clouds appeared in the sky. 
The eggs turned into tadpoles 
which floated in the pond and 
became small frogs with tiny tails. 
Soon the tails vanished and frogs 
were all over the garden and in the 
vegetable beds, croaking and 
jumping. 


Nc noticed that the leaves: 
‘were not eaten up any more. 
They shone with health, She even 












too, 

Shaheen’s 
mother, Naseem, 
was pleased too 
because now she could take up 
gardening in earnest. 

At Panchagani, Shaheen’s 
mother made a vegetable garden. 
She planted brinjals, tomatoes, 
french beans and chillies. All was 
not well with the vegetable plot, 
however. The leaves developed 
large holes. Naseem sprinkled 
medicines on the plants. Ithelped 
only for a few days. Holes 
developed on new leaves as they 
sprouted. Naseem was very upset 


4 


sent some of 
the home- 
grown vege- 
tables to her 





neighbour. 

Shaheen’s father was annoyed 
with the frogs. They kept jumping 
at him from all places. He decided 
enough was enough. 

Mr. Khan’s friend, Mr. Mistry 
spent a weekend with the Khan 





family 
Mr. Mistry’s son, Naem had a 
solution to Mr. Khan's problem. 
“What will you do?” Mr. Khan 
was curious. 
“I know a man who buys frogs 
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for a handsome price. 
Tonight we will catch all 
the frogs and put them 
ina gunny bag. We will 
take them with us 
tomorrow to Pune.” Mr. 
Khan agreed a little 
apprehensively 
Shaheen was upset 
when she did not hear 
the familiar croaking of 
Greenie or Brownie or 
their children. 


66 @ mm, there are 

no frogs in our 
garden. It is not so cold 
for them to go into 
hibernation. Where 
have they gone?” 

Naseem too was 
surprised. “One can 
never understand the 
ways of animals. Don’t 
worry. Next season we will get you 
another pair.” Mr. Khan was 
pleased that no frogs now croaked. 
Nor did they jump suddenly at 
him! 

Naseem’s plants began to 
develop holes again. She spoke to 
her neighbour about it. Her neigh- 
bour said, “The leaves remained 
unharmed because the frogs ate all 
the worms and pests that usually 
destroy standing crops. They are a 
farmer’s best friend.” 














Nec and Shaheen were very 
interested. The neighbour 
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continued, “the frogs have a large 
appetite for insects, crabs and 
worms, But frog legs are cd 
dered a delicacy in some countries 
and they are slaughtered.” 

Shaheen told Mr: Khan about her 
missing pets. Mr. Khan had to 
relent. For there was the vegetable 
garden at stake. The next evening 
he strolled upto the nearby stream 
and caught a few frogs. 

Naseem was pleased to hear 
them croak. It meant healthy 
vegetables for the family. Shaheen 
of course loved them, 














Neela Kher, Pune. 
5 






"2 ys treats me like 
’t do her work 
who scolds 


shedomplins 
hat should 


ie as if it werg my fault 
1 do? 


have been 
wrahgly. If your sister cont 
you just ignore her by concentrating 
either 09, a book or movgrOut of the 






foom, Every time this happens avoid 
her She wi legge” f 
De 13. Worm, H 








d mang 2 rouble, cag 
yords 1 how hafdet™ 


at all other ts. i \ 
aks, Std. “arid worying 
Std. VL Cheah. Cragg at home 






Deat Sriram, 
Set apart 
rea 


‘sensible and 
1d they say that I don't do 
se. | know that |am 
work in my 









me. 


Personal pressure 
children too. Tol 





fea: eens do small 
Fp) wnte cown'g hard words and paste Sabi0h tmalarina ip vir room and 
it on the door ofiyaur room or on the tne 9 tes, 0 
ures everytime you opan $8 ‘a paca 





et rks 





_eth@ bureau. You are 
Sas in every other subj \ 


68" Grandma Worm, N 
a Tie ong oth fiction and on 
16 ~ \ 


yar brothor/sister 
‘does not pester your parehits whé have 
just returned from work. Cheer up, 
Abra remember, you are afough nt 





am Francis 
| Ferdinand, an 

Italian boy. My fa- 
ther Melvin Ferdinand 
has scant regard for 
those who believe in 
ghosts and phan- 
toms. | too don't be- 
lieve in ghosts. I have 
a band of friends who 
believe in ghosts. It 
was during one such 
talk that we dwelt on 
Lady Madeline who is 
believed to haunt the 
castle of Otronto 
which is near our 
town. While my 
friends would stick to 
their version | refuted 
their claim. That was 
when Thomas sug- 
gested, “Francis, 
why don't you stay a 
night in the castle, if 
you are so brave? 
That did it. It was 
decided that | 
should stay there a 
night and... | accepted 
it. 

Later, | was standing below a 
huge oak tree waiting for my friends 
to show up. | was supposed to stay 
that night in the Castle of Otronto. 
| noticed my friends coming. John 
waved to me. Soon, | could catch 
a glimpse of my friends as they 
made their way out of the thicket, 
George said, “Francis, please re- 
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consider your plan. It may save 
your life.” | did not like being called 
a coward. | would not reconsider it 
anyway. John gave mea red flag. | 
blinked. "What is this for?" Thomas 


explained, “Francis, you have to 
hoist it up on the outer side of the 
castle. ‘Silly goose, he thinks | 
can't 


W 


That night | ay awake in the bed 
under the warm blanket, till the 
church clock struck twelve, | seized 
the candle from the table. | did not 
forget to collect a match box. | 
moved towards the castle which is 
at least one kilometer from the 
town. 


the history of the castle. Two 

centuries ago there lived a 
petty king and a few noblemen in 
the castle and around our town. 
Often there would be riots between 
the King and his noblemen which 
would end in bloodshed, Murders 
were very common, During one 
‘such riot, Lady Madeline who be- 
longed to the noble family was 
killed with a dagger. Many others 
died too. Local people say that 
Lady Madeline's ghost alone 
haunts the castle. 

Bathed in the glow of the silvery 
moon, the castle had an air of sin- 
ister silence about it. It still looks 
‘as magnificent and | could almost 
imagine the king walking the corri- 
dors. There was no light inside the 


L et me give you a rundown on 





“Mother: Why are you enying 


castle. The weather was cool. It 
was autumn, The leafless trees 
appeared like skeletons sprawled 
‘making room for fear, The night was 
calm. This eerie silence made me 
nervous. 


r Cc courage, courage’ | said to 


myself, The strong, iron 

gates creaked as | pushed 
them open. Suddenly | felt some- 
thing hit my face. "Eeks", | 
shrieked. Itwas a bat, Not one, not 
two. There were hoards of them. 
‘The pesky creatures beat about my 
face. | lay down quickly. The bats 
flew outside and after five minutes 
| slowly lifted my face. I it my can- 
die as | entered the castle. There 
was a huge room and the candle 
light cast huge shadows. 

A flight of stairs led to the first 
floor rooms. | walked up a little con- 
fidently now that | had crossed one 
floor, | entered the first room, Itwas 
{ull of cobwebs as the ground floor 
rooms. | walked along the corridor 
and entered the next room. This 
was a bedroom. Strange. This room 


ae 







Ravi? 
Ravir Raju beat me ap. 
Mother: Where is Raju? 
Ravir His mother has taken him 
to Hospital. 
Suman Nandi, aged 12, 
Kharagpant 
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was spic and 
span. No cobwebs and no spot of 
dirt either. There was no answer to 
my questions. Turning to my right, 
| saw a portrait of Lady Madeline 
Her name was scrawled below the 
portrait. This room could have been 
Madeline's bedroom. I'llsleep here, 
I decided. Placing the lit candle on 
the table close to the bed, | lay on 
the neatly made bed and tried to 
sleep. But sleep would not 
come. 
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alone on a 


Y]! cold autumn 
yy) nish. in a 
Y/ haunted 

sorry, lonely 
castle, with a full 
moon ‘peeping 


through the window? 
So lay awake, gazing 
the ceiling, the 
portraits, t! is and the white 
window blinds. Wait, | see some- 
thing. Not something, but a wom- 
an’s shadow dressed in a night 
gown with long nails waving in the 
air. My blood congealed. | could 
fee! sweat trickling like a rivulet from 
my body. | prayed silently and then 
when | looked at the window blind 
again there was nothing. Ugh, | 
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Iu China the moon's birth- 
day cs celebrated on the fif- 
teenth day of the eighth moon 
ta September. According to 
Chinese mythology a toad, a 
rabbit and a goddess can be 
seen on the moon. So alt these 
three apipean as decorations 
on the binthday cakes made 
ow this occasion. 

The cake itrelh is always 
circular, representing the full 







moon. These cakes are er- 
changed between families of 
friends. On that day children 
receive toy pagodas made of 
clay aa presents, This birth- 
day celebration also marks the 
end of the hanuest season, Tt 
serves as a hind of reminder 
to settle pending debts and 
nepay leans. 


Visalakshi Ramani, 
Coimbatore. 





was hallucinating, or even dream- 
ing. But | hadn't slept at all. How 
could | then dream? As | was tiring 
my brain for an answer to those 
questions | heard music - some- 
‘one was playing the mouthorgan, | 
have heard people say that Lady 
Madeline liked organ music very 
much, A chill ran down my spine. 
Suddenly a strong wind blew off the 
candle, With a pounding heart | 
turned to close the window blinds, 
but before | reached them the thin 
clothed blind was blown aside by 
the wind. There | saw the figure 
which might have made the 
shadow | saw earlier on the blind, 
‘A woman dressed in a white gown 
was stretching her long pointed 
nails forward towards me. | could 
see an evil smile playing on her lips. 
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{let out a piercing scream and ran 
‘out of the room and out of the cas- 
tle as fast as my feet would carry 
me. 

I had come a few yards out of 
the castle when | heard that yell. A 
yell, a horrible, terrible scream 
Which a woman would make when 
someone pierces her with a dag- 
ger, My heart mised a beat 
(Madeline was killed with a dag- 
ger). This increased my speed. 
After running a long way, | recalled 
my courage and looked back, 
There stood the castle bathed in 
the moonlight. The colour was not 
a pale white but red, illuminating 
the flight of the alarmed bats. 

G.G. Uma Maheshwari, 
age 15, 
Bodinayakanur. 
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Tonos threw a seed out the window, 
Where it fell I did not know. 
But if I had cared to glance at it, 
T would have seen it in a muddy pit. 


My seed was nurtured by the friendly soil. 
It grew into a lovely plant by nature's toil. 
Leaves flowered out towards the skies and into the air, 
Buds blossomed into flowers so fair, 


I never knew about this greenery, 
‘Till my seed was finally a tree. 
Li'l birdies chirped in its boughs, 
Baby birds lay safely hidden from their foes. 


‘The air was so much more sweeter, 
The dew glittered even more brighter. 
I was grateful for this creation 
I never suspected my participation. 


It made my surroundings lovely, 
And I would be able to hear the birds singing 
happily, 

If only every seed I threw would develop into @ 
stem; 


Or better still, If I could plant them, 
: Anu Mathew, 
‘Mumbai - 83. 





FIND THE 
CHEMICAL 
COMPOUNDS 





















CTKI NEOP 
zmso, |OKNATXUS voWwy 
CALCIUMOXIDE 
cuo UABH RUD 
VAKXIT TOPT 
NaH jg BzZYJAAUPLIX 
VLBCNR oHnso 
AgNo, /pacDET we 
a0 XAPYWIEH KN 
TZOYXNBLRE 
Hel ULAMLREOLGF 
OMMDOECROOPR 
Ho WNMOPVLIMRMD 
ie ZNOTELCDNDRY 
° BANBCIDEEYFH 
S.Jagadish, [2 Z0INCSULPHAT 
Chennai-45 [P_BARTUMCHLOR 











QUIZ - TIME 


- Yeast cannot prepare food by itself. Why? 
. Name two plants used to produce sugar? 
. Why do snakes sleep with their eyes open? 
. What is paliantology? 
. Which vitamin helps in the clotting of blood? 
Who did the first heart transplantation surgery? 
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@GaoNa 


‘M...M.’Mania 


Here are a few personalities whose names start 
from the alphabet M. Clues alongside will help you. 











FOUNDER OF 
BENARAS HINDU 
UNIVERSITY. 














ONLY ATHLETE TO WIN 
GOLD AT 200M AND 400M 
‘AT OLYMPICS 








KING OF POP 


























‘SCIENTIST WHO DISCOVERED RADIUM 











GREAT SWIMMER WHO DIED RECENTLY 








PRESIDENT OF SOUTH AFRICA 











INDIAN PLAYBACK SINGER 








PRESENT INDIAN WICKET KEEPER 





























GERMAN MUSIC COMPOSER 





S.Sandhya (aged 12), 
Mumbai. 





7. What is the temperature of a human body? 
8. Who invented the thermometer? 


9. Who discovered that plants are also made of 
cells? 





10. Name a cockroach’s respiratory organ. 


Anusha U., (age 13), 
ANSWERS ON PAGE 65 uvanathapuram. 
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FASTER TRaIn 


Atter years of trying to catch up 
with speedier European rivals a 
Japanese company says its latest 
‘Bullet Train’ runs at the fastest av- 
erage speed in the world, 

The ‘Nozomi - 503° debuted on 
March 22, 1997 runs at an aver- 
age speed of nearly 262 kph, fast 
enough to overtake the record held 
by France's train, ‘Grande vitesse’ 
West Japan railway company said 
it has applied to the ‘Guinness 
Book of World Records’ for official 

recognition, 





























‘An engineering student on in- 
line skates has claimed a world 
speed record atter holding onto the 
back of a sports car as it reached 
246 km per hour, a German news- 
paper “Bild-Sonntag” reported on 
April 6, 1997. 

The 25 year old Dirk Auer, wear- 
ing a crash helmet, leather motor- 
cycle kit and 4- wheel in - line 
skates, clung to specially built rack 
on the back of a 550 horse power 





Porsche as it raced around the 

2,000 - meter Hockerheim track 
Wind prevented Auer from 

reaching his hoped for 300 kph, 





The first games of table tennis 
were played in the late 1880 by 
James Gibb and his friend to get 
over wet weekends. They used 
Champagne corks for balls and 
cigar-box lids for bat 


RGEST RESIDENCE 


The world's largest residence is 
the palace of the sultan of Brunei, 
It has 1788 rooms and the elabo- 
rate interior decorations include 
gold tiles and 564 chandeliers, 

Garages under the palace 
house the sultan’s cars, which in- 
clude 153 Rolls Royces, and with 
a personal fortune of $37 billion, the 
sultan is also the world's richest in- 
dividual. 









Suresh K.Anjum, 
Calcutta 













hirteen year old \ 
[ Shilpa came to 
help around the house. 


Soon Shilpa became a favourite 
with all of us, even Snowy, our pet 
dog. She provided us with a lot of 
fun and amusement. Lused to play 
tricks on her simply to hear her 
countryside dialect or enjoy her 





Shilpa helped my mother in the 
kitchen. She ran errands and was 
generally a source of relief to my 
mother. 

When Shilpa came from her 
village, she wore dirty and torn 
clothes and was barefoot. Later I 
gave her my old dresses. At first 
she looked very strange and quite 
different. People moving and 
talking on the television set, made 
her clap and dance in joy and 
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wonder. She often used to ask 
questions about the new and 
wonderous things she saw around 
Hyderabad. 






her 


or day Shilpa came and sat 
beside me when I was doing 
my home work, To my utter 
surprise she began to solve my 
arithmatic problem. Hooked ather 
in great wonder. She explained, “I 
studied till class six in my village 
school”. I gave her my text books 
and comics to read. All of us were 
a little surprised to find that she 
was quite proficient in Maths and 
Telugu. 

Shilpa called my mother 
mummy, my father papa as we 
called them. At times my younger 
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sister Smitha felt awkward that 




























Shilpa addressed our mother as 
mummy. 

Some of my father’s friends 
dropped in. My mother sent Shilpa 
with the tea-tray. Shilpa placed the 
tray on the table and asked, 
“Anything else, Papa?” My father 
gave her a piercing look and said, 
“No, nothing else. Goaway’’. One 
of the visitors remarked, “Your 
daughter is well behaved. Does she 
help her mother around the 
house?” 

“No. Mr. Murali,” my father cut 
in, “She is not my daughter. She is 
our maid. She has become very 
conceited.”’ Shilpa overheard this. 
She could not control her tears. She 
went back to my mother crying. 
Mummy was surprised and asked 
her what was the matter? Shilpa 
replied, “Mummy, Papa told his 


SHAW’S WIT 


“Tw do'you pronounce G-H-O-T- 

12" asked G.B. Shaw during a spech. The 

gecple there read ios Ghat! Bul Bernard 

‘Shaw smiled ond said thal was Fish! 
According lo him'GH in Ghat wos fos 

in enou'gh’s'O' was 108 

wolmen ond TT wos sh os 

in No't‘cn. Pul logether i 

seod fh! 

K. Donhona 

Karumbaich, 


Bangoon 
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friend that | wasnotyour daughter. 
‘She is my servant,’ he said. He 
has insulted me.” 


other wiped away her tears 
Mins promised to,take up the 


‘matter with my father. 

Since then the bewitching smile 
from Shilpa’s face disappeared. 
‘The next month when her father 
came to collect her monthly salary, 
she told her father, “I don’t want 
tolivehereany more. Iwill go with 
youand continue my studies, Iwill 
do something to earn money 
there.” 

My mother tried her best to stop 
her. She even offered to get her 
admitted in the local school. Shilpa 
refused and left with her father. We 
still miss her a lot. 

V. Surya Deepti, 
Hyderabad - 45, 





Bath Shaw and K. Chesterton were 


Inown for their wits. 





‘Slew sui eal tllar oo > poidart 
Hehado sal apebileand wos consequently 

Jaan ond thin 
Coralerton on the therhand wos fl. He 
10 fond ef feed and ale well. Once he tld 
‘Show “if you gens, he pele there 
Aihikthal hor’ fin in England.” 
“They might.” replied Shaw “ond 
sare theyll cv the couse of the 
fomnine when they see you nex! fo me.” 
‘Aus Thotyppan, age 13, 
Baogolore. 
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How come 
sunlight is 
focused on 














But for your 
Idea I could 





not 
caught him! 








September 97 GOKULAM 


ne day 
Emperor 

‘Akbar said to 
Birbal, “Birbal, 
each year 
Ramzan 
comes. Does it 
end happily or 
unhappily?” 

“Ot course, 
happily. 
Maharaj” re- 
plied Birbal. 

“How can 
you say that?” the emperor 
wanted to know. 

Birbal said, “Your maj- 


MAKE 


esty, if it had been an un- 
happy one then why would it ar- 
rive again, next year?” 

The emperor found Birbal’s ex- 
planation reasonable enough 





cy ‘ome days later, the emperor 
asked Birbal, “Birbal, if you 
will make me laugh | will give you 
a handsome reward.” 

At once Birbal started telling 
jokes and amazing things to make 


GOKULAM September W, 








the emperor laugh. 
But, he failed. The emperor 
too had decided not to laugh. 

After a lot of effort, Birbal real- 
ised that it was not easy to make 
the emperor laugh. 

He then went closer and 
wisphered into the emperor's ear, 
“Now, if you will not laugh, then | 
will make a loud noise ‘koorrrr’ in 
your ear like a small child." 

Now the emperor could not 
help laughing at Birbal's childish 
act. He at once burst into laugh- 
ter. 

A. Sivakrupa, VI Std, 
Chennai. 


SFijahe other day Iwas re- 

turning from my 
friend's house when a cat 
crossed my path. For a 
moment | wondered if I 


shouldretracemy steps but 
then I pushed the thought 
EE aside andcontinuedhome. 
= | am not particularly super- 
stitious. Yet, during a 
debate in school chose to 
speak in favour of supersti- 
a tion though | had initially 
opted for the other. Why? In 
Lid this computerised, mecha- 
risedtage? While practising 
for the debate I put to my 
friend the possible ques- 
tions from the supporters of 
‘superstition. Tomy surprise 
and amazement, | had 
many answers and an 
‘equal number of questions. 
to ask the other side. So, | 


People not only in India, 
butalso abroad are super 
stitous. Letus startwith the 


seid that during the eclipse 
the dermons RahuandKetu 
swallowed the sun or the 
moon. We were not sup- 
posed to look as it would 
WE use us harm. This was 


oO proved scientifically too. 
The gravitational pull may 
BR harman unbom chidor the 

ultra violet rays of the sun 
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during a total or partial eclipse may 
harm the eyes were onetosee the sun 
directly with naked eyes, 

Evil paractices like the sali, witch 
craft and man or animal slaughter stil 
continue in many remote parts of the 
worid. These practices area shame to 
mankind. in the US and most part of 
the West the number 13is avoided stu- 
ously. Again the sighting of 


In India, down 
south in Kerala till 
ate there has been 
no answer to the 





which glows only on January 14 and 
on no other day atop the Sabarimala. 
Thousands of people from all over n- 
ia throng the hls for a glimpse of this, 
rare event. No scientist has yet been 
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able to come up with a per- 
{ectly practical explanation for 
this, The religiousminded be- 
lieve thatitisLord Vishnuhim- 
self who fies on his vahana- 
Garuda, At the very moment 
cone sights the jyoti, an eagle 
circles the shrine thrice! 

Does atma or soul exist? 

‘Apatient was inhis deathbed, 
He was taken into a glass 
chamber several inches in thickness 
andthe chamber was sealed from out- 
side. A few seconds later the entire 
chamber shattered with no possible 
pressure from 
the man in- 

‘side. Be- 
cause the 
man was 
dead. What an- 
‘swer have the 


2) science buts? * 
Though science 
has made life easy, itis also re- 
sponsible for our persistant difficult 
conditions. While remedies exist for 
pollution, there have been few takers, 
Our ancestors believed it was nec- 
essary to have a bath returning froma 


GOKULAM September 97 


i 
Wie 


that germs that may be surounding 
the dead body may cause us harm so 
a bath was essential. There is a belief 
that if one were to wake up and see 
the jackal the first thing in the morning 
possibilities oftbeing a good day were 
many. To test this some people were 
made to sleep in the zoo and they saw 
. the jackal the first thing 
inthe morning on wak- 


rae Up. All of them proved 
lucky by either getting a job, attend- 


“e 


ing interviews or having marriage pro- 
posed tothem, This was checked and 
rechecked with the same 
result, 

Whether this is enough to prove or 
disprove existence of luck or supersti- 
tions is left tothe human mind. Yet, fe 


| becomes more exciting when we do 


believe in such miracies! 
Jayashree. V, age - 14, 
Mumba 31. 


“The absence of chemical reaction 
Jeading tometabolismin the body may 
Jead to a building up of pressure in- 
side the chamber, thus shattering 
it 
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s we continue 
to talk of all 
things that stare 
back at us from 

below our nose, in the 

US fortune tellers are bus- 

ily sought. Some fortune 

tellers are predicting the 
obvious - like the globe will 

be unusually hot in 2000 

AD. Considering the 

amount of pollution 

we let loose every 
day, this is no earth- 
shattering news. 

An astrologer 
Gorden-Michael 
Scallion, who some 
place on par with 
Nostradamus says, 
between 1998 and 
2012, quakes, floods, 
and ferocious wind- 
storms will bother 
the earth, This again 
can be attributed to 
change in man’s at- 
titude towards na- 
ture. Man may have become kinder 
and learnt hard lessons from expe- 
rience that it is wise to be a friend 
of nature than go against earth's 
natural resources 

This astrologer also predicts that 
children born in and beyond 1998 
will have small lungs, cat-like eyes 
and bluish skins. This may be due 
to mal-formation of babies follow- 
ing heavy dosage of poisonous 
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chemicals everyday 
from industries. 
Science has 
taught us enough 
for us to understand 
that even a slight 
change in the tem- 
perature on the 
earth's crust will 
send the ball rolling, 
i.e. the composition 
of earth's metals 
and chemicals may 
change allowing for 
tremors in the 
earth's epicentre 
leading to floods, quakes and vol- 
canic eruptions. 

All astrologers are not of this 
opinion, however. There are some 
who prophecy that January 1,2000 
AD will be the same as December 


31, 1999 AD. These men predict 
that there may be new theories 
regarding the creation of universe 
and this may play havoc with peo- 
ple’s traditional beliefs. 
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computers will start thinking 
like it is the year 1900. 
Computers have short 
memories, comparitively. 
Naturally when this happens all of 
us who have been believing that 
our world should remain indebted 
to the fast age of computers will be 








4 shocked out of 
4 stupor. This ale 
lows us room to. 
believe in an- 
other of those 
prophacies 
that man will 
be inventing 
and creating 
new things. 
Consider 
man’s |atest 
achi- 
evement 
wherein ash of 
the cremated human beings 
are scattered in outer space for a 
handsome price! 

While those responsible for this 
idea in the US say it was being 
done to uphold these men’s con- 
tribution the study of space, aren't 
we allowing our fantasy to enjoy a 
joyride? 


Source : Newsweek 





sACHE, 


T- Tender must she be in guiding 
us. 

E- Even at times when we fail and. 
falter 

A.- Allows us to grow under her 

guidance 
C-- Cares for our dreams and fears 
H - Having patience and kindness 
side by side 
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E - Elicits the best in each of us 
R- Ready to sacrifice her time and 
self 


This is a person we love most 
It is a teacher we look for. 


Melisha Noronha, age 13, 
Bangalore. 
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n the Pacific 
coast near the 
city of Santa 


Cruz is a dense forest of 





tall pine and redwood 
trees with a charming hillock to 
boot. This spot is called the ‘mys: 
tery spor’ which defies Newton's 
law of gravitation and remains a 
mystery to date. 





‘The hillock is steep and over 
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the hillock is the Mys- 
tery Spot. Here are two 
well-raised wooden 
planks, placed 
parallely. My wife and 
I stood on either side 
of the plank. Lam 
several inches taller 
than her mind you 
When we exchan. 
ged places she stood taller 
than me at least by 5-6 





inches! 
A little further up 
the hillock is a wooden 
cabin tilting precari- 
ously to the left. 
Visitors walking to 
the cabin look as if 
they were walking 
tilted to the left. 





A rafter with a circular ring is 
provided at its entrance. As 
you try hanging on to the ring you 
find you are not vertical but 
pushed as a single piece to the 


left 
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When I entered the cabin, for a 
minute I thought | was floating, 
like Neil Armstrong on the moon. 
A boxer’s punching bag (like 
those provided in gyms and army 
training camps) may punch your 
nose if you try punching it! 

















B 
RIVET. are Fount §, 


If you place a golf ball on the 
grooved plank that tilts to one 
end of the cabin wall, then in- 
stead of running down the groove, 
the ball comes up and adding 
insult to injury, it pops into your 
waiting hands! While children 
enjoyed the trip. I felt I would 
swoon were I to stay a little longer 
in this unnatural ambience. New- 
ton or no, we were relieved to 
stand on safe ground, A history 
plaque ar the entrance to the spot 
says thé original purchasers of the 
land felt as #f they were being 
pushed off the hill and had to sit 
down and try to overcome it, 
‘They put it down as feeling, ‘top- 
heavy’ 
S.Renganathan, 
».. — Davangere. 
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WINNERS OF 
GOKULAM’S 
PAINTING 
COMPETITION 







Santosh K. Kabbur 
“Vidhya Shree", 

Behind Nalanda Convent, 
Raghavendra nagar, 
Tumkur 572 102. Karnataka. 


Lad prize - 

Nithu Esther Ninan, 
No.27, Il Street, 
Perambur High Road, 
Madras - 12. 


nd prize - 

V.Nandini, 

S9A/B, Srinagar,8.R,Puram, 
Peelamedu, Coimbatore 641004. 
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. P-Raja Sankaran, Sio.PaulPandi. Now Nallakur 

81 Swami Vivekananda Nagar, Rete ae | 
‘Sambakulam, K.Pudur, Madurai-7. a | 

4: Daly Joma, 7. V.Keerthana, | 


1. Bharati? Metkar, 5. N. Loga, | 
31/A, Vindhya Anushakti Nagar, 8.86, 7th Cross street, | 
BARC Colony, Mumbai 94 | Floor Maharaja Nagar, | 

2, Shobita Jayarama, Tirunelveli 627 011. | 
RNGH School, Vi Sid, 6 DK Arati, | 







14, Vasundara, New Mandala, 129, A.K.P. Middle Street, 
Mumbai 400 088. Sivakasi - 626 189. 





twas saturday. Sandhya woke upto 

bright sun pouring through the win- 
dow. Shame on her. As usual, she had 
overslept. She padded to the hall 
“Mom?” 

Noonein the kitchen. Itwas eerie, 
The house was silent. “Dad?” 

There was a note for her on the ta- 
ble ftom her mother. 

“Dear Sandhya, 

Your father and | have an urgent 
business meeting. We wil be back 


A FAKE 
INTRUDER 


only tomorrow night. Please take 
care, Mom,” 

So she was to fend for herself 
tiltornorrow night. May beit would 
benicetobealone. She watched 
‘TV for some time, She then had 
her bath, Being alone could be 
boring. She then rang up 
Aruna asking her to 
come and stay 
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with her that night. 
una agreed readily. The two of 
them had fun pottering around the 
kitchen and messing about with 
Sandhya’s daddy's favourite albums. 
'/am sure dad is going to give me a 





rice dressing down tommorrow’ she gig 
led. 

it was Aruna who found the video 
cassette beneath the paper clippings 
in father’s library. They fished out the 
cassette. "Baby's Day Out.” 






















The girls forgot their 
spooking around and sat to 
watch the video. It was 9 in 
thenight. Time they should 
go to sleep. That of 
‘course was not on the 
agendaof either girs! 

Suddenly there 
was aloud knockon 
the back door. Be- 
fore either of them could 
react the power went off. That 
was scary. There was nothing 
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to do but find out why the door made 
the noise. 

The duo tiptoed to Sandhya’s room 
and after much struggle they laid their 
hands on the torch. Aruna thought it 
‘would be sensible to also have a pen- 
knife. Sandhya pipedin “What abouta 
rope?” 

Bythetime the girls had everything 
itmusthave been close to haif an hour 

‘They were more confident now that 
they were armed and walked to the 
back door. To their shock, a man was 
actually walking into the house 
through the back door. Sandhya ran 
and fetched the huge pole. They al- 
ways Kept one near the kitchen door, 
She hit him with all the strength she 
was capable of 

‘Aruna grabbed the rope and tied 
the man's hand, twisting the already 
weakened fellow's arms, She then 
stuffed a hanky into his mouth, 

Sandhya and Aruna then yelled 
“thie, thief.” Quite a number of people 
from the neighbourhood trooped into 
the house. Suddenly the lights came 
on, 

orror of horrors! It was Sandhya's 

father who had returned early from 
themeeting. No, hehadcometocheck 
if Sandhya was safe. 

“Why would you come through the 
back door?" Sandhya was indignant. 

“1 saw both of you so engrossed in 
the fim that | did not want to disturb» 
you. Besides the back door is gener- 
ally left open, | presumed. 

Poor Sandhya, she really had an 
adventure which she didnt relish atal! 

B, Hema, Chennai -85. 
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Jack: My sister is only in the first 
class now, yet she can spell 
her name backwards! 

Jim: Oh! She is very clever, What 
is her name? 

vack: Anna 





om: Ges. 7 ash hime what is toe 
minus toe and he says nothing! 
RKtakshat, Aurangabad, 


Gs 


Abilash: What is in the 
middle of AC? 
Shankar: Wires. J am sure 
about it. 
Abilash: No, the letter 'B’ 
OS. Rajamouli, age-11, 
Neyveli - 3. 
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UNTRY 
On July 1st, 
Prince Charles, the 
heir apparent to the British throne 
formally handed over Hong Kong 
to China after 156 years of colonial 
rule. Hong Kong consists of about 

* kageda in ong Kong 








200 islands and multi-storeyed 
buildings abound here. Though 
originally Chinese, Hong Kong 
retains a strong Western influence. 
Hong Kong is the last and the only 
Asian country to have been under 
colonial rule so long. Its indepen- 
dence was hence very significant to 
Asians, especially. The Chinese 
and the Hong Kong regional flags 
were hoisted and the Union Jack of 
the British was formally lowered 
amidst much cracker bursting and 
other merriments marking the 
independence. 
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GLOBE 





HUMAN INFLUENCE 
ON MARS 











‘The Pathfinder landed on Mars 
on July 4 after a 497 million 
km travel from earth. The 
spaceship had ‘sojourner’ 
robot on it. The robot is 
now flooding NASA’s 
control rooms with pictures 
and information. This 
robot which weighed 24.3 

J ibs on earth weighs 91 Ibs 

on Mars. The Pathfinder 

did not havea safe landing, 

‘on Mars, however. In fact, 

H the spaceship is said to 
have risen to a height of a 
ten-storey building before 
coming to rest on Mars’ surface 
Mars is rich in a mineral called 
megamite which is rare on earth. 
The spaceship looks like a military 
tank which has sprouted wings 
The machine had difficulties in 
landing primarily because they 


were propelled by solar panels. 
‘The immediate task is to find out if 
life really exists on Mars as many 
science fiction writers dreamed. 





TABLETS FOR 
ELEPHANTS 


Th Dusit zoo in Thailand, 
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TROTTING 


INSAT 2D, built by ISRO, Ban- 







elephants are being fed tablets 
which contain all the goodness of 
sugarcane, molasses, con and of 
course, a large dose of vitamins and 
minerals. Scientists behind this 
experiment say these half-inch 
tablets will provide the food which 
is slowly becoming scarce. The 
scientists say the elephants enjoy 
the tablets. Next time a visitor to 
Thailand’s zoo may watch ele- 
phants chomping tablets! 








SPACE POWER, 
INDIA 











Mass communication medium 
like TV and telecom has received a 
big boost with the launching of 
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galore and launched on the 97th 
flight of the Ariane space 
vehicle at Kourou, French 
Guyana. The satellite weighed 
2,019 kg. 

The first satellite which was 
successfully used was INSAT 
1D built by Ford Aerospace and 
launched on Delta (USA) on 
June 12, 1990. 

Ten Indian scientists were at 


Kourou during the launch. 


S. Renganathan, Davangere. 
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anjan Dutt was an 

old man who eked 

out his living as a 
watchman at the 
minister's house. 

He worked hard 

day and night, He 

had a 10 year-old son called 
Rishab. Ranjan’s salary was, 
however, not enough for his family 

Though still at school, Rishab 
was mature in wisdom. He was 
known as the cleverest boy of the 
village. One day Ranjan returned 
from work early looking very upset. 

“What makes you so depressed, 
papa?” asked Rishab, 

“There has been a theft at the 
minister's house. Luckily, | was on 
leave yesterday, Otherwise | would 
have been charged with the crime.” 

Rishab was unhappy that his 
father did not show much interest 
in learning more about the theft. 

‘| may get information from the 
minister's house itself,’ he thought 


and at once reached the place, He 
saw policeman standing outside. 
He enquired about the theft. 

“An important suitcase which 
has many military secrets have 
been stolen,” the policeman said 
©F sanare cares th entre 

story. 

“Secret military documents 
stolen from minister L.M. Lalubha- 
wan's house. No finger prints or 
foot prints found in the minister's 
room says the CBI. Minister dis- 
missed until the documents are 
found, says Rashtrapathi,”’ 

On reading these lines Rishab 
felt much depressed. His heart said 
that he could do something to 
relieve the minister of his worries. 
He reached the minister's house 
The policeman he had seen yester- 
day was not around. He entered 
the room and saw the minister 
along with his P.A. in the hall 








he next morning's news- 
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“Sir, Lam the son of the keeper 
of this house, Ranjan. | promise you 
{willfind your stolen suitcase. Don’t 


go by my size sir, Trust my intelll- 
gence." 


ith the minister's per 
“) mission he entered the 
minister's room. He saw 


the minister's table was placed very 
close to the window. The room was 
to the rear of the third floor. He 
looked out of the window. He saw 
something like a ring lying on the 
sunshade of the second floor. Using 
a ladder he picked up the ring. He 
was shocked to see the letter ‘R’ 
in red written on the face of the 
ring. He had seen the same letter 
in the same colour on a car which 
had passed through their village. 
He thought ‘this would be enough 
for me. | will catch the thief.” 


GOKULAM Soptnter'97 


“Hey boy, Have 
you got any clues? 
Even the CBI could 
do nothing. What 

. are you going to 
do?” asked the 
minister's PA. 

‘ "Yes sir! | have 

got enough proof.” 

“1 will come with 
the thief to your 
house tomorrow 
morning,” said Rishab 
and left. He then 
went to the police, 

He told them all that he had seen 

and showed them the ring, Soon, 

the CBI decided to act, They all 
tushed to the bungalow in the corner 
of the city, They entered the house, 

ay kaj Singh was receiving a 

suitcase from the well- 
known rowdi of that area, The suit- 
case was to be taken to a neigh- 
bouring country. Ranjan was proud 
of Rishab for saving the country. 
Ranjan said, "Bhaiya, from now 

‘on, you shall continue schooling at 

the convent school. The minister 

will take care of your education.” 

“Rishab! You are a model to 
others. Our country is in need of 
persons like you,” said the minister, 
the pleasure in regaining minister- 
ship writ large on his face. 

Gowri, age 14, Trichy. 
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he notorious criminal Pan- 































he summer 
vacation had 
just begun 


S 
Q and we were ardently 
hoping to find ourselves 


in some sort of adventure. 
There was a bungalow near 
our building. It was a company 
quest house, but no one seemed to 
live in it. We, ie., “The Adventuring 
Foursome’, decided to explore the ‘uninhabi- 
ted bungalow’ 
I said, “We'll start tomorrow morning at 7.30, 
ok?” 
“Oh nol, wake up only at 10 o'clock", Meena exclairned. 
“Shame on you; you should learn discipline. I must say, you 
are not fit to become a member of ‘The Adventuring Foursome" 
said Sonali a trifle irrtably. 
“And what time does Madam Sonali wake up?"" That was me. 
But before it turned 
into a full-fledged ‘battle’ 
Nikita intervened: “Stop 
thisnonsense!” She was 
the peacemaker. 











Finally we decided to 
ft enter the haunted 
house at 6 in the 
evening. Dusk saw us 
creeping into the 
haunted house armed 
with stout sticks and 
torches. The gate 
creaked as | pushed it 
The front door was 
locked with a huge lock. 






But a side window 

























seemed to be open 
Four heads popped on 
the windowsill, Sudden: 
ly, we heard a moan, 


“Did you hear that", 
Sonali whispered 
hoarsely. ; 


“It's the wind, I said 

“Shh”, hissed Nikita, 
“It came again.” 

We stood quiet, 
hardly daring to breathe, 
The silence was broken by a strange laughter, “Hoo ha ha ha.”” 

That was the limit and the next moment saw four ‘brave' girls dashing\ 
out of the gate. But we stopped short in astonishment, for we heard 
normal laughter flowing from the house. 





t was more of curiosity than courage that took us all back to the window 
lof the house and what do we find there? 

My brother, yes, my brother and his friends were laughing at us, 
“He must have heard me telling mummy, when I asked for the torch”, 
I confessed guilily 

Wall, my brother broadcasted this news far and wide. Our condition is, 
now more pitiable than ever, We've been unanimously christened as 
“The Four Flops’ 









x 
( 





P. Kousalia Achary, age 14, 
Goa. 










Judge: Why id you ste the monyy and 
jewels tice fom the samo sap? 

ff : Because 1 saw the board ‘Thank You, 

Vint Agi" J 
Phainin, af 16, “aa 
Bungle - 97 














A Japanese Folktale Long long ago there was a big temple in 


THE Japan in which there lived many  @¢ 


AND THE 


Script: 


Mustration : 


























—e 
‘The boy was indeed helpful But he had one habit that 
and obedient. he could not control. 
































Son, a good priest must love to ‘What you are 
‘study books and write words... doing is wrong. ‘ 
Denot repeat it. M4. 

q 


Serra 
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‘Ailthe priest's warnings were in vain, The boy kept drawing 
cats. If it wasn't in his books, it was on the walls or the 
| _pillars or the screens of the temple. 











bz u ae 

[One day the cats he drew ona 
Paper screen looked so real that 

even the priest could not help, 








He is a genius! 
He cannot... 


VY” Wherever you go always 
sleep in a small place. 
Never in a big one. 


You would make a better 
artist than a priest. You must + 
go away from here. 
But remember... 
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he goddess of spring was 
x i very beautiful. She was 

soft as silk, light as air and 
her eyes shone like stars. Her face 
was beautiful as a flower. Every 
creature loved her. There was hap- 
piness and joy wherever she went. 

One day a prince from a distant 
country came to the forest. Carried 
away by the goddess’ beauty he 
proposed to her. She refused. His 
knew no bounds. The 
parents, the king and the 
queen ap- proached the goddess 
and reques- ted her to marry their 
son. She consented. 

When she left the forest all 
living creatures cried. Leaves dis- 
appeared from the trees. The 
flowers died. The butterflies could 
not suck nectar from flowers. No 
bird could sing. There was snow 


56 





ia because she longed for 
the creatures of the forest 
whom she regarded as 
her children, he asked 
her — “What can I do, 






MYTHOLOGY 


everywhere. Everyone started 
missing their beautiful goddess. 


fter a few weeks the goddess 
A reached the palace with the 
"ing and the queen. The goddess 
and the prince were married. But 
the goddess was always sad at the 
thought of her children, the living 
creatures 
‘The prince asked her what upset 
her so much? When he learnt that. 
his wife was upset 








dear? How can I help you?” 

‘The goddess said, “Please, let me 
go and see my children who miss 
me so much. I promise, I will 
return soon.” 

‘The goddess went to her forest 
and the forest turned beautiful. 
‘There was brightness, happiness 
and joy everywhere. There she 
thought of her husband who was 
upset because she was unhappy. 
And so she returned to the palace. 
She had to decide fast, she could 
not live without her husband nor 
could she leave her children, the 
living creatures of the forest. So, 
she decided she would live six 
months in the forest and six 
months in the palace. 

And so, we have spring for six 
months only. 

J. Rohiniraj, Std. VII, 
Chennai. 
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RETOLD STORY. 


n Assam there lives a tribe in 
the hills called the Garos. 
There was a rich Garo who 
had a very beautiful daugh- 
ter. She grew up and was mar- 
ried to a cousin on her mother's 
side, as is the custom with the 
Garos. Her father owned a very 
attractive piece of silk woven with 
many coloured threads. This was 





How the 


PEACOCK 


came on 


EARTH 


a magic silk. A 
goddess had 
given it to the 
great grand- 
mother of the 
Garo's wife. One 
had to utter an in- 
cantation while 
touching this silk 
Otherwise some- 
thing very grim was 
predicted. 

In course of time, the 
Garo and his wife grew 
old and died. Thegir! 
and her husband 
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inherited all the property of the 
rich Garo as was the custom 
They also got the magic silk. They 
were living very happily. On a 
bright day the girl 
put the piece of 
silk outside to 
sun it. She was 
feeling carefree 
and joyful and 









wanted to catch some prawns in 
the nearby stream. She took a 
chekka (a triangular fishing bas- 
ket) and a koksi 
(fish creel) with 
her, She 
warned her 
husband not 
to touch the silk 
even if there be 
heavy rain 





t was a matter of 
chance that she 
did not tell her 
husband about 
the magic quality of the 
silk and did not teach him the 
mantra which one should recite 
while touching this silk 

But now there was no time for 
it, She was not worried, as there 
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was litle chance of All 
rain on such a 
sunny day. But 
the clear sky 
darkened, A mass 
of black clouds gath- 

ered and it rained 
heavily, The silk got 
soaked. The husband 
anxiously called out to his 
wife at the top of his 
voice. The girl came 


running. In his 
excitement 
4 the husband 
/ had touched 
the silk forgetting 
7 her warning and lo! 
‘As soon as he touched it his 
body underwent a change 










e was transformed into 
a bird with a colourful 
plume. The girl was up- 
set and was moved by 

what had happened. Lost in grief 

she touched the bit of silk left, 
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forgetting torecite the mantraand Thereafter, they lived as pea- 
she too was transformed into a cock and peahen. Whenever the 
bird but with a less colourful clouds gather and the lightening 
plume as most of the flashes and the rumble of 

silk was al- thunder is heard, they 











¢, 






fear lest the rain 
should wash away their gar- 
ready absorbed ment of coloured plumes. 

into her husband's G.M. Vidyanandini, 
body. Bangalore - 8. 


vessel add a pinch of chilli powder 
tnd salt, Heat tava, Add litle butter, Take 


the buns and toast them on the tava for a 











Ingredients few seconds, Sit the buns laterally and fill 

1) 6 buns, 2)2big tomatoes, 3) 2 big with chopped vegetables. Hold the two 
onions, 4) | cucumber, 5) Butter, 6) Pinch halves of the bun with a 
of chilli powder, 7) Salt to taste, 8) Non toothpick 










stick tava Serve with 
Method sauce or chut- 

Chop toma ney, 
toes, Onions Raahul .N 
and cucumber. {age 10) and 
Prashanth .N 






(age 12) Mysore. 








PART 1 





he cream Maruthi 
halted and Daksha 
peeped outof the win- 
dow. A marvellous 
mini castle of brick and mortar with 
1887 on its facade stared at her. 
The ancient structure stood among 
lush greenery with two tall towers 
on either side of the huge central 
building, Bold letters below 1887 
read - Hillylocks Residential 
School. 
Daksha had expected a bigger 
school, some- 


pampered so much that she com- 
manded constant attention, leaving 
the teachers of Little Angles Con- 
vent at Holangvilla worried about 
her haughty behaviour. Mr, and 
Mrs. Roy hoped Daksha would 
learn what caring and sharing 
meant once she learnt to live in a 
boarding school, 

After a formal talk with the prin- 
cipal, Mr, Peterkins, an elderly and 
jolly person, Daksha was asked to 
be taken toher dormitory which she 
had to share-with 19 other girls. 

Daksha felt sick thinking of shar- 

ing a room as 


thing like a [| she tearfully 
mansion of tow- bid farewell to 
ers. The school her parents 
was just as Ms. Anila, a 
wonderful still * plump, short 


NEUGR 


‘She actually revelled in the bliss of 
the green hilly surroundings as she 
headed for the huge gate with her 
parents, Mr. and Mrs. Roy who 
were compelled to send Daksha to 
a boarding school. She had been 
60 


and cheerful woman who could be 
bad tempered at times was 
incharge of Daksha's dormitory. 
“Daksha Roy, Hillylocks wel- 
comes you. Come on, let me take 
you to your dormitory in the ‘West 
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‘Tower,’ she said leading the way to 
‘one of the two towers. While 
Daksha sulked Ms. Anila contin- 
ued, "the tower on the other side is 
the ‘East tower’ and it leads to the 
boys dormitories. Co - education 
in a healthy spirit, you'll enjoy it. 
Each tower has 12 floors and each 
floor has two dormitories with about 
20 students in each. You belong to 
a third floor dormitory...” 


he Matron stopped 
when she saw 


Daksha’s  disinter: 

ested stare. Matron 
Anila was trained to handle such 
cases. Cheerfully, she led Daksha 
into a huge dormitory on the third 
floor. The room was spacious with 
ten beds on either side. Over each 





bed hung a mosquito net. Beside 
each bed stood a table with a chest 
of drawers upon which was a small 
table lamp. On the other side of the 
bed was a large cupboard with fine 
shelves. They will accommodate 
personal belongings from the huge 
suitcases. “The second bed from 
the left is yours” said Matron Anila. 
“Feel at home, dear. | know you are 
very tired. Make yourself comfort- 
able and the first dinner of the year 
will be served after an hour. So 
till then!” 

As she watched Ms. Anila leave 
Daksha felt a hand on her shoul- 
der and turning back she saw a tall, 
sturdy, brown haired girl. "Daksha 
Roy, | am Rita Ghosh. Ms Anila told 
me you are new and need to be 
introduced to everyone in the dor- 
mitory. Glad to see...” “Thank you" 


spat Daksha. 
“But | would prefer to be left 
alone and | don't want to be intro- 
duced to anyone or anything.” 
“Mind your language whoever 
you are. This is a place of disci- 
pline” said Akitha, another fair and 
sturdy git! who occupied the bed 





next to Daksha's. Daksha did not 
dare to say more and they ignored 
her after the incident, 


inutes later, a bell rang 
andall the girls rushed 
out shouting at the top 
of their voices, Daksha 
followed them quietly into the huge 
mess which resounded with chat- 
ter and laughter leaving Daksha 
lonely and anary. She heard some- 
‘one call her from behind and turn- 
ing back she saw a tall boy. 
"Daksha Roy, glad to meet you. 
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How do you like our wonderful 
school? By the way, why did you 
have to leave your previous school 
at Holangvilla?” asked the boy. 
Daksha knew that she could never 
answer that question truthfully. 

“Mind your own business, boy” 
‘she said sharply “While | mind my 
own.” 

“1 got the answer, Thanks 
a lot” said the boy turning 
away from her. 

“I hate this school, my 
schoolmates and this noise, 
| hate myself for agreeing to 
come over here." Her 
thoughts yelled and she ran 
out of the mess, with only a 
few students noticing her, 
She headed straight to her 
dormitory and began to wet 
her pillow with her sobs when 
suddenly she felt Ms. Anila's 
voice and then her hand on 
her shoulder. 

“Come on, Daksha. Cheer up! | 
understand that your pride is chal- 
lenged but the environment here 
calls for equality and friendliness 
The sooner you understand this, 
the better." 

Daksha hardly replied and con- 
tinued sobbing 


he next day was the 
first day of school and 
Daksha was put into X 
‘c’ section with forty- 
five other students. A tall, grey 
September 97 GOKULAM 





haired, thin woman perhaps in her 
late fifties entered the room with a 
pair of spectacles which she con- 
stantly keep adjusting over her 
snub nose. “Hello students, | am 
Madam Salikas and your class 
teacher this year. | will be teaching 
you English, moral science, 
handicrafts and chemistry. I...” she 
went on to give a small lecture 
which almost made the students 
yawn, “And now” she said at last, 
“We have four new students this 
year. Lucy Mathews, Anjali Mehta, 
Akhil Didugal and Daksha Roy.” 
Daksha stood up with the other 
three when suddenly someone 
commented from behind "Ma’ am 
Salikas, I warn you. It is better you 
mind your business while Daksha 
Roy minds her own.” insulted, 
Daksha tured back to face that 


familiar voice that she had rejected 
in the mess. 

“Nonsense! Rahul, is this the 
way you behave? I..." Ma'am 
salikas was interrupted by another 
familar voice. It was Rita's. 

“Ma'am, We are rude only to 
those who truly deserve it and...” 

“Rita! Rahul! Sit down! No more 
nasty class politics on the very first 
day for god's sake.” 

Ma'am Salikas warned and took 
up a lesson in English. Daksha sat 
smarting from the reminders and 
waiting for a chance to have her 
revenge. How dare someone hu- 
miliate her that way! 

After much pondering, she 
evolved a plan. A cunning plan. 


Pruthvi V. Kumari (age 14), 
To be continued. 





WIZARD BEENIE 
izord Beenie was tall and looked like an 
‘overgrown bean. He lived in an old and broken 
house, He was so tall that he had to craw! down 
stairs and he had to bend double if he wanted fo 
stand. The people in the country suggested that 
he get himself cnice house using his magical pow- 
‘ers. He did so and a nice house appeared before 
hhim. He tied fo get inside the house only to find 
that he had to bend thrice over fo stand inside. He 
‘thought of using his magical powers to reduce his 
size. But he found that he had shrunk fo the size of 
@ cauliflower and the people said, “we will call 
you wizard Caulie instead of wizard Beenie.” Then 
‘The wizard said smiling, “I's just a matter of spell- 
‘ing’. 
= Divyo, Ranjoni (oge 12), 
Chennai - 83. 
““Sheling- magic 
BOKULAM September 97 








POETRY 


BEST FRIEND 


AZO. «little girl 
Sat down under a 
tree 
She was tired and 
thirsty. 
Before her, was a 
river 
She quenched her 
thirst 
And began to rest under 
the tree. 
Soon, she slept and had a nice 
dream 




















When she woke up 
She felt very happy. 
Now, she ralised trees and 
rivers were one’s best friends. 
Because they help all creatures, 
{free of cost. 


‘Abhishek, aged 8, 
Chittaranjan (West Bengal) 
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FIND THE 
CHEMICAL 
COMPOUNDS 




























QUIZ - TIME 


1, They have no chlorophyll. 



















































































2. Sugar 
mja[o[a[n[m[o[H[a [Nim cane and 
[i [e[H]ale[e[y[o[H eatiroct: 

3.They don't 
[i [e[uyale[elulatc have eyelide 
mfa[R[t[e[clujr|i fe 4, The study of fos- 
mt [H[1 [Ry se[N ete 

5. Vitamin - K. 
MIA INI DEL) A 6. Dr. Kristian Bernard 
mu [K|E|s|H 7.98. 4°F or 37° ¢ 

8. Farenheat 
MIOINIGLILA 9.M.J.Schleden. 
mlo[z[alr|t 10. Trachea 
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Grr”. the president of India 
is elected as a consensus 
candidate. This time, however, itwas 
a different story. There were other 
contestants to the post. While many 
of them withdrew Mr. T.N. Seshan, 
former Chief Election Commissioner, 
contested. So, like in the US it was 
election by ballot. Mr. K.R. Naraya- 
nan won by a whopping margin of 
over 9 lakh votes. 





Mr. Narayanan hails from an 
economically lower placed family of 
Uzhavoor village in Kottayam district 
of Kerala, He stood first in the 
Travancore University and landed 
himself the job of a clerk. 

He had set his sights higher. He 
left Kerala and trained himself in 
newspapers like The Hindu and 

the Times of India. Meanwhile as 
the Il World War drew to an end, 
Mr. Narayanan left for London's 

School of Economics, aided by 

JAD Tata and retumed home 

with a letter of recommenda- 

tion from Professor Herald 
Laski to Nehru. Mr. Narayanan’s 
career in handling foreign relations 
started after he took over as 
ambassador of China immediately 
after the Indo-China war in 1966, at 
a time when 
friction between 
the two coun- 
tries was run- 
ning deep. 

Mr. Naraya- 
nan’s wife hails 





from Burma. 

With Mr. Narayanan’'s experience 
in handling external affairs, it is 
expected that he will bring a lot of 
prestige to the high office of President 
and to the country. 

Mr. Narayanan is the first dalit to 
hold the president's post. His election 
is significant as India moves into its 
50th year of independence. 
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he night was cool, But without 
power it was not very pleasant to 

stay up here. The clock struck 12. The 
moon was casting pale long shadows 
‘on my balcony, Beyond our gates lay the 
hilly mound on which was a cluster of 
trees, A swing had been installed recently 
and there was always a crowd to swing 
onit, So far, | had never got my chance to 
‘swing on it. | decided this was the best 
time to use the swing, tomy heart's con- 
tent. 

| walked briskly with the pale 
moon for company. Suddenly, 1 
heard a creaky sound. It was 
the swing. Who was swing- 
ing at this hour? As | neared 
the swing, a girl of my age 
was on the swing. She flew in 
the air like a swift bird as | 
watched her. She sang mer- 
til. walked up to her and 
asked ,"May | swing for 
a little while?" Her eyes 
were a fiery red, and she glowered at ma. | 
almost fainted. When | regained my senses) q 
she was nowhere in sight. | shouted into the BRN / 4 


night air, "Hey, gir, where did you dis- 


appear?” All of a sudden | felt some- . 
thing wet and sticky on my shoulder. NG in 
turned. A huge creature roared at 
me, waxy liquid dripping from its 
tong thin hands. | ran to the gate of 


the park as fast as my feet would carry 

me. | ran on the footpath and turned. think of it, there was no 

Bonnggg}!! |hitmy head andfellunconscious. mound beyond our 
‘My mother was stroking some ointmenton gates. So how will a 

my forehead. “What happened?" | asked her. park come, let alone a 

You fell off your bed and hit your forehead. | swing? 


stared, | had never been to the park. Come to Anusha.S, Mumbai. 
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GHOSTS 





hosts are said to be legless 
G crearires that walk in the 
breeze. All spirits, good or evil, 
are also feetless, shapeless beings. 
There are no recorded evidences of 
ghosts, There are no haunted houses 
either. Yet many people in the US 
opt to live in houses which are 
supposedly haunted. Many houses in 
Beverly Hills are touted to be haunted. 
These houses are also let out at un- 
believable prices. Such stories are a 
figment of fertile jobless brains, While 
some people are brave to dwell in 
haunted houses there are quite a few 
of them who move out of houses sup- 


posedly haunted, The stories and 
strange happenings associated with 
such houses have a straight explanation, 


ne ‘haunted’ house story went 

like this — people driving past 
the house at nights saw the ghost 
running back to front and front to 
back. After many such terrifying 


70 


drives one driver found out that 
cone of the glass panes of the 
house was wavy and so it appear- 


ed as if light were being carried 
bback and forth 

Stories involving ghosts or the 
sighting of such supernatural 
creatures are as bizzare as the 
sighting of UFOs. 
The concept of ghosts is 
famous in the numerous castles 
in England and Ireland. Most of 
these castles are old with the door 
and window panes creeking 
even in a light breeze. So 
people who pass that way 
end up weaving stories of 
strange noises and sights. 
Since during winters fog dims vision 
the castles become even more sinister 
inappearance. Ghostsare sighted only 
on moonlit nights. They are also 
afraid of pitch black darkness! Ghosts 
avoid daylight too! On a pale moot 
night the objects are not clearly visible 
and we may end up imagining wierd 
shapes of even ordinary items like a 
table lamp. 





‘ere is how you can have fun 
with ghosts. If you have an 
unoiled door at home leave it open, 
Switch off the lights and try shutting 
the door. The spooky sounds will be 
remembered a life time! Another way 
of playing ghost is to light a candle. 
Watch its shadow fall on a window 
pane, Hold up your fingers close to 
the light and watch as you bend your 
fingers. It will probably look like a 
witch's fingers. Such fun is good 
when there is a power cut 
Happy ghost busting! 
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RETOLD STORY 


‘oseph was a poor Spanish 

ey Peasant. His wife had just 

given birth to a handsome 

son. Joseph wanted to present his 

son with a very special godfather. 

He felt his son needed a powerful 

person to guide him in his life. He 
set off to spat such a person 

Soon he bumped into a devil. 









The devil thundered, “Hello, 
Joseph, how about having me as 
the godfather? Who can be greater 
than me?” 

“Away with you, Satan,” yelled 
the frightened Joseph. “You may be 
strong but you don’t know the 
meaning of justice. Learn that and 
away with you.” 

Further on, Joseph met a sage. 
The sage offered to be the godta- 
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ther. Joseph refused as he thought 
the sage would be an unfit person 
to help his son in worldly matters. 
He was walking on a deserted 
mountain path, when he came 
across a solemn figure in a white 
shroud. It was the figure of 
“DEATH”. Her fleshless bones 
were covered with a long white 
shroud; her gleaming eyeless skull 
was hooded and in her left hand 
she held a long sharp scythe. 
“Is my time up?" Joseph 
asked in a lifeless ton 
'No,” she replied. "I am 
here because | know of your 


T'S 
DSON 


quest. You did not find the sage 
or the devil suited for your needs. 
Itis not godfather you should seek 
but a godmother. “I offer my serv- 
ices 


oseph recovered from his 
A | shock and surprise. He re- 

luctantly agreed. He spoke 
very highly of Death. “The chris- 
tening shall be held on saturday,” 
said Joseph. The hooded skull 


n 








nodded, “You will not regret it 
When my godson attains the age 
of 20, he will not lack fame and for- 
tune, You have chosen wisely. | 
shall attend the christening at nine 
0’ clock.” 

It was the day of christening 
Death arrived sharply at nine o° 
clock, At the end of the ceremony, 
she gave Joseph, a bag of gold, 


tiny approached, Finally at mid- 
day Death appeared. 

“Happy birthday, dear godson,” 
she said. "You have grown up to 
be strong and handsome, dear 
young man." 





eath then took the god- 
son into a room. From 
underneath the white 


D 





“When my godson is twenty, | shall 
return and bestow on him fame and 
fortune," came the deep, hollow 
voice of Death. 

She blessed the child with her 
fingers as she left 


Ss 


n 


oon Joseph's son was 20. 
The household tensely 
waited as the hour of des- 


shroud she removed a herb and 
said, "Take this magic herb. This 
will help you become the most fa- 
mous physician. 

“When you visit anyone sick, 
look at the head of the person's 
bed. I you see me on the right, give 
a portion of the herb to the sick per- 
son. He will recover, 

“if you see me on the left side, 
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do not give the herb. He is fated to 
die. If you go against my words, 
you will grieve for it. 

“'No matter how many times you 
use the herb, it wll remain fresh. | 
will be invisible for the others ex- 
cept you.” 

She touched the young man’s 
shoulders and left the house. 

Soon the young man gained 
fame and fortune and lived like a 
tich gentleman. 


oO ne day, the godson was 
called to cure the only 
son of a couple. He was 
terrified to see Death standing at 
the left. Ignoring the cold stare of 
Death, he made a portion of the 
herb and gave itto the boy. Death's 
pitiless face scolded him. But 
when he kissed her shroud, she 
cooled and her lipless mouth 
parted in perhaps a smile. 

The king of Spain was seriously 
ill. The young doctor was upset 
‘when he saw Death standing to the 
left of the bed of the good and just 
king. The lovely hazel eyes of the 
princess were filed with tears. She 
asked the godson, "Can you save 
my father?” 

Without realising what he was 


saying, he said, “Yes.” 
I Death froze him when he 
made his way home. 


“No, godmother,” he cried. “I 
disobeyed you to bring happiness 
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he dreadful scowl of 








Q; In what month do children talk the 
east? 
A: February! Because it is the short- 
est month of the year! 
NA. Hareesh , 
Coimbatore, 


to others.” 

“Mortal feelings mean nothing to 
me,” Death said. "I understand that 
what you did was not for yourself. | 
shall pardon you. You won't have 
a third pardon, mark my words 


dear godson." 
T young doctor was the 
Court physician and the 
personal adviser to the king of 
Spain. He cherished the love the 
princess showered on him. 

Once the princess fellilland be- 
came worse. The young doctor 
was called. He saw his godmother 
at her left defiantly staring at him. 
‘The princess smiled weakly when 
she saw him. Avoiding death's 
gaze he gave the princess a por- 
tion of the magic herb. 

Death shivered in anger as her 
godson bent over the princess and 
whispered, “there's nothing to fear, 


3 


wo years passed. The 






he youngest player to win 

the Wimbledon in this 

century, Martina Hingis is 

a Czechosolvak by birth and 

a Swizz national by residence. Martina 
stands second only to Charlotte 


my true love.” 

“| cannot be angry with you my 
godson. Come with me. | have 
something to show you that no one 
has ever seen,” said Death. 
T lowed her humbly into a 

huge cavern lit by can- 

dies of all sizes. 

“What are these candles for? 

“The tall ones are the lives of the 
new borns, the middle sized ones 
indicate the middle aged folks and 


the shortest candles mean the old 
and the ailing.” 


D 


i) 


he young godson fol- 


eath pointed to a flicker- 
ing candle. “This is the 
flame of your beloved 


ns 
‘uey{ atin 


‘Lottie’ Dod who won this title 
in 1887 at the age of 15. 
Martina’s coach was her 
mother who was also a tennis 
player-Tennis critics say Martina 
hhas no particular favourite shot. She 
sizzles in all shots. Martina on the other 
hhand attributes the title to her hard 
‘workand of course a litte dose of luck. 
She defeated Navotna in two sets 
after losing the first set. 


princess. It must soon flicker 
away. | cannot prevent death, 
But | can offer you the fate that 
befalls her. | have seperated 
loved ones by my power. Let me 
now use this power to unite you 
two." 

Icy cold wind blew as Death 
paused. “I shall extinguish your 
flame as well for your disobedi- 
ence. You two shall be united 
in death. This is my final gift to 
you," said she in a hollow voice. 
The Godson fell at her feet and 
two candles flickered and died 
together. 


S. MAYA, age 11, 
Hosur. 
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CREA E CORNER 


Things you need 

1, Old or new plastic bow! 
with a flat base and a height of 
one or 1% inches. 2. 2 big and 
1 small fused bulbs. 3. Cotton 
roll (small size) - 1. 4. Golden 
coloured thread or satin ribbon 
(for decoration) 5. Red coloured 
paper and black colour beads. 
6. Fevicol 

Method 


Take one bulb apply fevicol 
and paste the cotton layer all 
around the bulb. The cotton 
should cover the entire bulb. 
The glass portion is the body 
and the upper portion is the 
head of the bird. Slightly press 
the cotton so that it looks like a 
head. 

Cut the coloured paper into 
a half circle of radius 2 cm. Roll 
it to form a cone. Paste the beak 
on the head portion of the bird. 
Paste two beads for eyes as 
shown in the figure. Decorate 
the neck with golden coloured 
thread or satin ribbon. Now the 
mother bird is ready. Do the 
same with the other birds. For 
the small bird make a small 





beak 
Take the bowl and paste the 
cotton layer thoroughly on the in- 
ner and outer portions of the 
bowl. Paste the big and small 
birds onto the inner surface of the 

bow! 
S. Mano Gayathri, aged 12, 
Neyveli . 





he Orient Longman 
T School Atlas has been 
updated and contains 130 


cartographed maps with col- 
our codes for easy reference. 
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Cities, towns and villages are 
categorised according to popu- 
lation. The 96 page atlas is 
priced at Rs.65. If you 
haven't got an atlas for your- 
self yet, here's your chance 
to grab one. 
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pans 





was in second standard then. | 

had just returned from school 
Inthe kitchen lay a plate of red chil 
lies. | wanted to play with them. My 
granny shooed me out of the 
kitchen and asked me to wash up 
| washed my hands and applied 
lotion to my face. | began to scream 
aloud. The chillies had left a burn- 
ing sensation on my face. My 
mother had just returned home. 





She put me to bed with a wet towel 

on my face. A couple of hours later 

+I felt better, Since then, | keep my 
distance with chillies. 

Anne Verghese, V Std, 

Mt.Carmel School, Nagpur. 


NORTHWARD 
EEOUNO 


Tv ited Delhi this summer. Delhi 
i 


being hot as itis, | loved playing in 
Appu Ghar, riding the roller 
coasters, the cable car and 
zooming in the aeroplanes, Del- 
hi's Birla Mandir and the various 
museums dedicated to Indira, 
Rajiv and Sanjay Gandhi have 
displayed items they used eve- 
tyday, even the clothes they last 
wore! 

Far from this was Agra's Taj 
mahal and the Agra Fort. View 
of the Taj from the Fort was 
splendid. A photographer at Taj 
00k a picture of me holding the 
Taj in my palm. He said it was a 
trick shot. The beautiful sculp- 
tures of Radha and Krishna held 
me spell - bound at Mathura as 
did the Birla Mandir of Delhi 

It was a pleasure to visit the 
parliament house, the Prime 
Minister's and the President's 
offices. | got photographed as 
{| were jumping from India gate 
much to my amusement, Again 
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it was called a trick shot. 

At Simla, the deodar and 
pine trees, the green valley. and 
the Sutlej river cheered me. A 
pony ride here transported me 
to yet another world, 

But home is sweet indeed. | 
was amazed to be 7000 meters 
above ground, travelling by 
plane to Hyderbad. My mind 
and my camera have a rich 
record of my trip. 

V.Karthik, age 13, 
Hyder 


THE 
GEARED 
MONSTER 


spent my summer vacation at 

an uncle's place in Trichur. My 
uncle's scooter beckoned me. 
‘Anyway, | was contident and with- 
‘out my uncle's permission | took 
the key from his cupboard and 
started the vehicle. It was my first 
experience with a geared vehicle. 
Reciting a sloka | put the vehicle 
on gear. Moments later, | was fly- 
ing like a rocket. | saw a woman 
walking right infront of me. | 
‘sounded the horn. (the horn could 
be heard even in the next street). 
Yet, she came on. | tried to apply 
the brakes, but lo! | rammed into 
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her. The woman scolded me. Em- 
barrassed and with a battered 
eg9, | returned home, pushing the 

scooter. 
C.K. Chandrasekar, age 14, 
Coimbatore. 
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have a very 
sad story to 
narrate and | 
hope you will 
sympathise with me in the 





end. 

| was born in an old house in 
Tiruvananthapuram in Kerala. | still 
have a vague memory of that 
house. It was quite big. There were 
hundreds of cockroaches - both fly- 
ing and non-flying ones. There 
were an equal number of centi- 
\pedes and millipedes and a whole 
regiment of rats. Then there was the 
middle aged, handsome, bandi- 
‘coot who made his occasional vis- 
its, There were termites who built 
their houses in various shapes and 
sizes on the walls and on the book 
shelves, And of course we were 
there! Actually there were too many 
of us, we dominated the insect 
world, It was almost like a joint fam- 
ily. We all lived in a small colony. 
And amongst us lived four human 
beings too! There was a girl of | 
about three years. She was my | 
love! There was her sister who was | 
not half as cute. | 

‘One day, | overheard their con- 
versation and learnt that the gir's | 
father had been transferred to | 











TALE 


Bangalore and that they were mov- 
ing too. | was so attached to her 
that | could not think of a 
seperation. | was a grown - up spi- 
der by then and it was high time 
for me to stand on my own eight 
feet. | decided to go along with my 
girl to Bangalore. When | an- 
nounced my decision, my parents 
were shocked. My mother cried a 
{ot but | assured them that | would 
try to be in touch with them always. 
got inside their almirah and 
| was transported to Bangalore, 
The house in Bangalore was 
comparatively smaller and the in- 
sect population was very small, 
would you believe it! There were 
actually more human beings than 
insects. There were a few cock- 
roaches; a little fairer than those in 
Kerala. There was one lizard with 
‘green patch on her body. She told 
me that she had accidentally been 
painted green by the people who 
were painting the house. But the 
sad thing was that the spiders here 
were all pathetically thin and 
malnurished. The first few months 
had communication problems, as 
all of them here spoke a different 
language. Having been brought 
up in Kerala, | knew only 
Malayalam. But in course of time, | 
managed to make a few friends. 
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ne day, Ifound my fiend sit- 
ting on a chair. | took this | 
golden opportunity to ex- | 
press my feelings to her. Gathering 


Oo 


all my courage | started: “Hmm. 
I cleared my throat and took a giant | 
leap towards the chair, For a second 
we were face to face. Then achilling | 
scream pierced the silence! First | | 
thought she was surprised by my | 
sudden visit, but no! She was mak- | 
ing a face at me! Didn't she like me? | 
Wasn't | good-looking - why! | had | 
quite a hairy body and had main- 
tained my slim figure. Then why had | 
my beloved...? 

| could not continue thinking, 
The girl's mother was approaching 
me menacingly with a broom. 
Down came the broom and God! 


What a narrow escape | had! | 
learnt that | was handicapped for 
life, only later. | had lost pans 
of two of my legs and was no 
more an ‘ETTUKALI' as | am 
fondly called in Malayalam. But 
that did not bother me.Had | not 
left my parents for her sake? Why 
did she do this to me? 


could not stand 
Oo f the shock, It's no 
use living any 
more, | shall commit 
suicide - | decided. | 
climbed the roof 
Thinking of all my sor- 
rows, | let go. Down | 
came, but to my utter 
surprise found myselt 
hanging from a silky 
thread. | pushed myself down again 
only to land sottly. Thoroughly de- 
jected, | imped my way back. A gi- 
ant mosquito came obligingly to- 
wards me, but | was not hungry at 
all, | approached one of my spider 
friends and he told me that suicide 
was not a solution at all and that it 
was a sin and God would not lke it. 
am now staying with him in his 
abode, an unusual practice for us, 
spiders, as a paying guest at a 
nominal rent of a mosquito a day. | 
hardly venture out. As for my friend, 
she is now a beautiful schoo! git. | 
love her as much as | used to, of 
even more and that's the only sol 
ace in my otherwise drab life 


M. Charulatha Menon, 
IX Std, Bangalore . 
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What does independence mec 
Thave some idea, 

A bird released from the cage, 
a 

A thi 


his his independence 





its independen 





f released from the jail, 





An elephant released from circus camp, 
Tris its independence 
Then what about India? 
When it was released from British hands, 
Tt was the real, greatest independence of all. 


A. Dhanya Roy, 
IX D,Amala Convent High School, Thuckalay. 
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LIC is the Life Insurance Corporation of India 
which has many innovative plans for your futur 
Ask your Mum & Dad about the Jeevan Sukanya, 

Jeevan Kishor,Jeevan Balya and 
Children’s Money Back Policy. LIC car 
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